surface of my mind fell into the school routine. "We
rose, winter and summer, at five o'clock to the clang-
ing of the bell and scrambled downstairs to wash. "We
scattered to our allotted house tasks, for all the cooking
or cleaning in each house or cottage was done by the
girls themselves. After breakfast the whole two
hundred of us filed into the gymnasium for prayers,
arranged by size in rows, with the teachers and
matrons standing round the walls. The cracking of
bones and the shuffling of feet as we knelt to pray
often ended a period of sick early morning apprehen-
sion, because it was at prayers that announcements were
always made. Rarely they might be pleasant: a social
or a Girl Guide outing might have been arranged. But
more often there would be an order of e<Come out!"
and some unhappy girl who had been caught hand-
standing on the lawn or stealing Christmas puddings
from the storehouse would be summoned from the
ranks to stand alone beside the staff table while her
crime was detailed. And sometimes there would be
the dreaded news that some vanished delinquent, unfit
to mix even with us, had been removed to the next
lowest circle in our private hell, to a reformatory.
After prayers we broke up once more to go to the
tasks or lessons which had been appointed for us by a
schedule drawn up in each house at the beginning of
term. The most sought after jobs were those in the
garden, where we worked in the open air and under the
supervision of men. The least popular work was in
the laundry. It was a cramped wooden building,
reached by a crazy flight of steps, and its air was always
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